.-Sun.,., July 33, 23 1 
y. July 24. 
Wed., July 2!5, 20. '1 
f PEBHY. 
re. nnd Frl., July 20, ;: 

y 22, to Tw>s.. ,T,,| r '.. 

Say, July 20. 

\NDBEWS. 

J. nnd Frl„ July n 0> 

ud Sun., .Tnlv 22. 23 
July 24. 
ay, July 21i. 
icsdny, July 2ft. 
BUBHOWS. 
\ July 20. 
Tuly 21. 
., Sun. nuil Mon., 

y, July 25. 
lay, July 2C. 
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1EBT ii ltd JOHN, 
UgBlnB. Last hoard 
K. llrotlii'r Andrew 
Enquiry, Toraulu. 
OnOE nnd ED- 
Ajjes nbout 31 nnd 
Ion, imlr mid fyt'S. 
icuoc. Put her vary 
Mivxa Enquiry, Tii- 

ce LAMB). Lost 
1> yeiirw uk<i, May 
A. Dnrk L'!ini|i]i>.v 
>t. Iiiib two thumbs 
ends L'niiuhv. Ad- 
untu. 
McKAV, IIA1UIY. 
tbimi luMt July, »<?■ 
ce Nimh, iij^l- Mil. 
y Stricter, use 70, 
tids very noxious. 
Pronto. 

K. Ago 2ft, brown 
if. Tjist lit'iinl of 

i, b, a 

II A Bit V. Last , 
) u fm'lu in Leimox- 
'o left ii nd bo work- 
alue. Mother en- 
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P, nged 25, medium 
ilr and complexion, 
le. Last known ad- 
lends enpulrc. Ad- 
ito. 

V, Inat beard of Id 
other very mixlmis 
routs. Addruss En- 

was once Bnpllflt 
y. Tea., U. S. A. 
the American war, 
It, and (rave Lis nd- 
N, Dakota. Wife 
Address Enquiry, 

ITH, age 45 yeiira, 
a red mark on hack 
ir ycara ago was 59 
B.O. Aged parent* 
aqulry, Toronto. 
lBABNS, 23 yenrfl 
4 inches, fair com- 
I of in Vancouver, 
Mi. May Lave gone 
•r In New Zealand 
Inquiry, Toronto. 
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"HE SAW HIS LITTLE BOY FOLLOWING HIM," 



{Sea article next page ) 
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THH "W^.R OttST- 



FOOTPRINTS. 




(To our front! uptece.) 

t B all leave our 
footprints in the 
sands of time, In 
which those over 
whom wo exer- 
cise an Influence 
will follow. Tula 
Is generally admitted, but seldom real- 
ly understood until some unexpected 
happening brings home tlie truth to 

our own hearts. 

• 

So It was with Mr. Wllklus. He 
was uot converted, t>ut he was not a 
so-called had man. He would smoke, 
drink lu moderation, play his game of 
cards, and was generally fond of ease 
and pleasure. His wife was a good 
Christian, and would often entreat 
ulin to seek Christ, but In good-na- 
tured patience with her exhortations, 
he would say, "Oh, 1 am not hud, and 
stand us good a chance of going to 
heaveu as other fellows." 
' lu vaiu she would urge him to cou- 
siuer his example upon his child, wuo 
would do like him when older— smoke, 
urnik, piny carua, etc.— hut who inigui: 
uot Oe aule to restrain his appetite, 
aud become a social wreck, on, no, 
he would watch out for that, and not 
let his child Indulge lu those things. 

One winter's evening Wllklus was 
going to a place situated somewhat 
distantly and lonely, and to be reached 
only by a Dad road, which was, how- 
ever, invisible, as a heavy snowfall 
had covered the ground. He hud not 
gone very far when he heurd the tiny, 
hut penetrating, volte of his hoy, call- 
ing after him in the dusk of the falling 
ulghL Turning round he saw the lit- 
tle fellow following Mm. 

" How did you know the way V" 
cried the father. 

"1 followed In your footsteps, father. 
1 knew them quite well, and they made 
walking quite easy for me," answered 
the boy. 

These words, backed by the Holy 
Spirit, brought conviction to his heart, 
and he at once saw how dangerous It 
was to travel a different road to the 
one he wanted his boy to tread. He 
got saved and became an earnest 
Christian, often telling the story of 
how Jesus met him through his Utile 
hoy. 

Header, what rond are you travelling 
on 7 What manner of footprints are 
you leaving for others to be guided by? 
ltemembcr your footprints will make 
it easier for somebody to travel In 
paths of righteousness or slu. 

SOPH. 



Treasures that Capiat be Lest. 

THEY ARE NOT LOST. 

The look of sympathy, the gentle word 
Spoken bo low thBt only angels heard ; 
The secret act of pure self- sacrifice, 
UnBeen by men, but marked by angels' 
eyes- 
These are aot lost 

The happy dream that gladdens all 

our youth, 
When dreamB had less of self and more 

of truth ; 
The childhood faith, so tranquil and 

so sweet, 
Which sat like Mary at the Master's 

feet 

These are not lost. 



The kindly plan devised for others' 

good, 
So seldom guessed, so little unflcr- 

. stood; 
The quiet, steadfast love that Btrove 

to win 
Some wanderer from the ways of sin— 
These are not JoBt. 

Not lost, O Lord! for In Thy city 

bright 
Our eyes shall see the past by clearer 

light ; 
And things long hidden from onr gaze 

below 
Thou wilt reveal, and we BhaU surely 

know 
These are not lost. 



PROVERBS IT WILL PAY 
YOU TO REMEMBER, 



Fads of the Drink Foe, 

It is stated that In Gulnness's brew- 
ery, England, the capital Is £5,»<v,u0U, 
and they employ 1,906 hands, Includ- 
ing 270 clerks. The -wages they pay ts 
only £100,000 per annum, while their 
pi-ollt Is £700,000. If the same capital 
were put Into the cotton or woollen or 
hoot trade, It would employ nt least 
40,000 hands. 

In the principality of Waldeck, Ger- 
mnny, marriage licenses are now re- 
fused to any individual who is a*: h'th'i 
unl drunkard ; and further, ft> enable 
anyone who has been a drunkard to 
obtain a license, sufficient evidence 
must be given of reformation to war- 
rant Its being granted. 

To all earnest Temperance workers 
the words quoted from the "Wine and 
Spirit Gazette," the leading represent- 
ative paper In the liquor trade In the 
United States, will lend new encour- 
agement. It makes Its confession In 
the following manner: "There Is 
everywhere a growing prejudice a- 
galnst the liquor traffic." 

It Is reported of Professor Herkomer 
that during a receut lecture he unfor- 
tunately became unwell and had to 
retire for a few minutes. . On his re- 
turn a glnss apparently containing 
something stronger than water was 
offered him. This he refused, explain- 
ing that having observed that runny 
artlBts had been ruined by Intemper- 
lance, lie had from the Aral steadfastly 
let his face against Intoxicating lirlnk. 
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THE LYRE v. THE LASH. 



AN ODE TO ENCOURAUEMENT. 



" Tktr helped eveijmu kis ncijkbor ; and ttitryent said Id kis 
tnfktr, it of good conragi. So tkt earpenttr ttuonragtd Ikt goldsmilk, 
and kt that smoolkttk with tkt kaiumtr kirn that smott ikt anvil."— 
Isaiah 

11IHEN Tubal smote his ringing lyre, 
*** The delving sons of Adam lent 
To the sweet sounds a list'ning ear, 
And took from them Encouragement 

And Tabal, toiling o'er the plain, 
To seek his straying sheep intent — 

All weary with the noontide heat, 
Piped for his own Encouragement 

So Tubal^ain, the man of might, 

He, o'er his ringing anvil bent. 
While his hammer's strokes on the- glowing 
steel 

Beat time to lyre's Encouragement 

The fathers of our suffering- race, 
Whose sweat and tears their cheeks be* 
sprent, 

Received from Heaven the cheering lyre, 
And Tubal harped Encouragement 

'Twas God's good gift to suvcursed man — 
He has ever good with evil blent, 

And pre-ordained that labor should 
Be lightened by Encouragement 

And from that time to present day, 
When greatest grace or va our went, 

'Twas not called forth by stinging lash, 
But strains of sweet Encouragement 

On murderous guns and gleaming steel 
Rushed forth the gallant regiment, 

Inspired to victory or death 
By trump and drum's Encouragement 

That crimson tipped fragrant flower, 
Was not made so by chill winds sent i 

But by soft showers and smiling suns- 
It flourished 'neath Encouragement 



Dost see the lesson, comrade dear ? - 
Art prone to words of harsh intent ?— 

Strike not with jangling lash, but smite 
That silvern lyre, Encouragement 

To all, and each, and everyone 
God's promises are freely sent \ 

Then let us each and everyone 
Freely deal out Bnc«iragement 



Bach day . has Its care ; but' each 
care has Its day. 

-»■+-*- ' 
Face to face clean many a case. 

-►++■ ;#. ■ 

Fame la not found- on feather* beds. 

■*+*■ 
He who buys bargains Is often sold. 

-i-H- 
Idle people are dead people' that you 
can't bury. 

■+++■ 

If God bolts the door do Dot gm 

through the window. 

■H-s- 

Juundlceu eyes see all things yellow. 

-t-H- 
Fancy y6u are miserable and you 
are bo. 

+++ 
Ab you think of others others will 
think of you. 

Forglve every man's fuulls except 
your own. 

-m- 
JJetter suffer a great wroug than do 
u little one. 

•*++■ 
Gossiping uud lying are brother and 
sister. 

•W-5- 

Ue who lives without fear shall die 
wtthout hope. 

If you command, and hope to be 

obeyed, 
Unserve yourself the Uiwb yourseir bus 

made. 

■+++■ 

Llve IN to-day, hut not FOIt to-day. 

■ : l i 
Charity lives at home but walks 
abroad. 

-*■+-»- 
Don't be above your business nor 
helow It 

t-J-fr 

ln every beginning, think of the end. 

■*++■ 
Evil for good la devll-likc, 
Evil for evil is beast-like, 
Good for good Is inan-llkc, 
Good Tor evil Is God-like. 
■*+*■ 
Faith makes all things possible, anil 
love makes them easy. 



MDYAHD JUPLllfi'S COUMGEOUS 
C0IFESS10I. 

Mr. Itudyard Kipling tells us how, 
In a concert ball In America, he saw 
two young men get two young glrla 
drunk, and then lead them reeling 
down a dark street. Mr. Klpllog bos 
not been a total abstainer, nor have 
his writings cotnmeuded temperance, 
but of that scene he writes : 

Then, recanting previous opinions, 1 
became a Prohibitionist. Better It Is 
tbat a man should go without beer lu 
public places, and content himself with 
swearing at the narrow-mindedsesB of 
the majority; better It Is to buy lugvr 
furtively at back doors, than to bring 
temptation to the lips of young fools 
such as the four I had seen. I uuder- 
stand now why the preachers rage 
against drink. 

I have said, "there Is no harm In It, 
taken moderately," and yet my own 
demand for beer helped directly to 
send these two girls reeling down the 
dark street to-God alone knows 
what end. If liquor Is worth drliiKIng 
It Is worth taking a little trouble to 
come at-such trouble hb r mnu will 
undergo to compass Mb own desires. 
H Ib not good that we should let It He 
before the eye B -»f. children, nii.l 1 
have been a fool In writing to the con- 
trary. 

* » » 

The stone-cutter gives blow nfler 
blow on the stone he Is preparing. At 
first no result Ib vlstble to the eye, but 
lie works patiently and steadily until 
the cutting appears In a beautiful tie- 
*Ign. So a fine character Is foniwd 
by repeated acts of fatthfulnesn and 
duty. 

The sacrifices God loves best 

Are broken hearts for Bin oppressed. | 



rr will pay ! 
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PLUG'S COUMGEOUS 
IHFBSSJOI. 



I Kipling tells us how, 
all In America, he suw 
iu get two young girls 
Lien leud then reeling 
itroet Mr. Kipling bus 
tul abstainer, nor have 
;omniended iemperunte, 
me be writes : 
lug previous opinions, I 
hlbltlonigt. Better It Is 
lould go without beer In 
ind eontent himself wltli 
le narrow-mindedness of 
better It 1$ to buy liiger 
lck doors, thnu to bring 
the lips of young fools 
mr I had seen. I uuder- 
-hy the preachers rage 

"there Is no barm In it, 
tely," and yet my own 
beer helped directly to 

girls reeling down the 
to— God alone knows 
liquor 1b worth drinking 
iking a little trouble to 

1 trouble ns a tnnu will 
impnss bis own desires, 

that we should let It He 
yes Qf' children, and 1 
ool In writing to the con- 



suiter gives blow nfier 
tone he Is preparing. At 
is visible to the eye, but 
iontly nnd steadily mitll 
ppears in a beautiful de- 
Bne character is formuii 
nets of laltbfulnosn niw 



3 — icf- Mv^m ■', 



THE W-A_R OR"X". 



15 



BRO^KRlIW^ Newcastle . . 100 
t i ; **wMT, st ' George's. Ber, . 100 
Lieut. Hawbold, Sussex .. 7. no 
Oap^ D Fancy,' Truro .ii:; ! 69 
*S? t, ii5^ ybe S! Obarlottetown ... 85 
M ™- Ensign Parsons, Sydney ... 82 
Ac it. Byers, Now Glasgow .... So 

f 1U * "SR 6 *!. Bridgetown 00 

Lieut .Winchester, Ohatham .... 00 
P. S. M, Warren. fi. ; u'-i.nn/ ^ 

^ ut i-ilP^.?ebb, Pi Ct0 „ ;.....': 5( J 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Sec. Ellis, Cknrlottetown .'.'.'.'.'.'.' 55 

Cnpt. Allan, Kentvllle go 

Q. S. Morrison, Glace Bay no wu ™» ou my conversion, un tms 

Capt. Lorlmer, St. John II " " * ' 4r Wednesday night when I gave my 

Cnpt Parsons, Parrsboro A ^°B Tt t0 God > I left home with a haart 



Denr General, I must say n few 
words ou my conTersion. On this 



les. I told her that I bad joined the 
Salvation Army, and she seemed dis- 
gusted at me for this, and she wished 
ub good-afternoon, and never eamo a- 
galn. But she sent another Christian 

Capt. Plttmnu, Westviile '.'.'.'.'.'.'.'. la J nl1 of Pride and sin ; but I thank God* try and get "me back to church, and 

Sergt. Pitcher, Sydney 42 ' retu ™ed home with a new heart and when she came I was filled with the 

J?„„? ^m 9t ' Lunenburg 40 ^L ^ e 0l !f amlne ¥,'? j ° y ' kn ? wln » Holy Ghost, Who enabled me to talk -" ■ — — — 

Capt. Tilley Amherst 4Q J™t my sips were oil forgiven. I soon to her as, perhaps, she bad never been — ., . n . .. „ 1, 

z&'h&g^&Lz*" *> ffoXx^T^^iT^ s^^fl^„^^«sL"Hs Hnstlens Portrait Bite 



Capt Cromarty, Valley City 32. 

Lieut. Wilcox, Morden 31 ! 

M. Cbapman, Winnipeg 30 

Mrs, Westacott, Selkirk 30 

M. Bead, Brandon 28 

' Sergt. Jobanson, Winnipeg 25 

Sergt Penfold, Winnipeg 25 

Capt. Myers, Mlnot 25 

Lieut. Russell, Prince Albert 20 

Cand. Cusltcr, Portage la Prairie. 20 

Sergt Johnson, Bismarck 20 

Lieut Lenwick, Bismarck 20 

Lieut Embertson, Bismarck 20 

NEWFOUNDLAND PROVINCE. 

1 Hustler. ■ y 

Leander Smart, Tilt Cove 73 



Sergt. StacayrW e£dne7 . . * £ 

Lieut. Meikle, Hlllsboro 35 

Lieut. Lchnus, Amherst 33 

Mrs. Peters, New Glasgow 35 



[ told her r.be looked very sorry, oa 

llijl b-am«« ". „I....U A. _ 1 l -^ 



43 

m 

Aiijr.'Hooahirr, i,ivnigaioij ..... M2 

Sister Porter. Victoria 40 

Capt. Meredith. Belt 33 

Capt. Miller, Sheridan 30 

Sister McDougnll, Helena 30 

Adjt. Beekstrad, Helena 30 

Sister Bnrstow, Spokane 30 

Cnpt. Snuthnll, Bozemnn 30 

Sister Mot'tlmer, Victoria 2S 

Mrs. Adjt. Burr, New Whatcom . . 25 

Lieut. Gain, Eelt 2"i 

MrB. Capt. Laeey, New Whatcom. i4 

Sister Sfaltby, Victoria 22 

Sire. Adjt. Dortd, Spokane 20 

Sister Wallciidcr. Itosslnnd 20 

Sister Gillette, Hosslrind 20 

Bro. Hcgenscn. Itnsslnml 2Q 

Bro. Bnuer, Itosslnnd 20 

NORTH-WEST PROVINCE. 
40 Hustlers. 
CADET POTTEn, Winnipeg ....140 

CAPT. CLARK, Qrnnd Forks ... 112 
CAPT. HURST, .Taineslown ....110 
CAPT, LLOVD, Fort WUllnm ...101 

Ensign Denn, Calgary 00 

Cnpt. Blodgett, Calgary 00 

Mrs. Cnpt. Kimdson, Winnipeg . . 7"i 

Lieut. Anderson, Fargo 75 

Caud. Cook, Fnrgo 72 

Capt. Cnmpuell, Grafton 70 

Lieut. M, WIek, Lethhrtdge 04 

Lieut, nammond, Devil's Lnko . . 01 

Capt. Ferguson, Prince Albert . . 00 

Mrs. Ensign Habkirlt, Port Arthur (!8 

Lieut. N. Anderson, Oakes f'l 

Mrs. Gllllnm. Portnge la Prairie . . tiO 

A. Hcnthe, Selkirk 

Cnnd. Nnttlc, Selkirk 

Cnpt, Mercer. Lisbon , 

Capt. Pnttenden, Brnndon .., 
Mrs. Harkness, Carberry ..., 
Lieut, Woodwortli, Moosomln 

F. Rogers, Heglna 

Capt. Barrager, Moose Jaw 

Cnpt. Elliott, Hillsboro 

S. Chapman. Winnipeg ..... 
Lieut, Forsberg, Valley City 
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she knew ;• should get a lot of perse- 
cution wLere I worked, ns they were 
all so bitter against the Army. All 
tlmt ilght I slept but very little, for 1 
was so overjoyed at what the Lord had 
done for me, and I kept thanking Him 
all night while I was awake, nnd all 
the way to my work in the morning, 
for His goodness to roe in pardoning 
such a sinner as I had been. ,Tnst 
before I got to the sheep-fold, snch a 
licautiful feeling came over me. I 
was so filled with joy and gladness 
that I scarcely knew what I was doing. 
For an honr I felt its the Apostles did 
on the Day of Pentecost. I had had 
the assurance the previous night that 
I was chosen as one of God's children ; 
but now I received the Great Assur- 
ance, nnd I promised iny blessed Lord 
thnt I would, by His help, he fnlthful 
to Him. After this beautiful feeling 
I became low, as though I had some 
great trouble before me j but ns I 
was returning home at night, the Holy 
Spirit vlBlted me again, and I went 
home as light ns n cork "nlled with 
the Holy Ghost," and willing to go 
nnywhere or do anything for God 

So I had my coeon— which hnd beeu 
my only beverage for three-and-a-half 
years, with the exception of a drink of 
wnter sometimes— and I hnd some food 
and a wash, nnd set off to the meeting, 
where I got n good blessing, and re- 
turned home again more determined 



me believe thnt no one ever knew they 
were saved till they were going to die; 
but I told her that I knew hetter than 
that, ns I hnd told her father before, 
when I hnd explained my conversion 
to him and to others. 

Although my wife felt sorry nt first 
nbout my Jolnlug the Salvation Army, 
she soon found thnt she hnd n different 
husbnnd In the same man ; and ou 
the eighth day after I gnve my henrt 
to God, she enme to the snme Saviour 
nnd found pence "throngh our Lord 
Jesus Christ." I nm hnppy to tell you 
that we have lived more like a court- 
ing couple since we were saved, as we 
have no children. 

I feel I could write a book on what 
I have felt and what I have exper- 
ienced, hut you can see something of 
what I have had to fight throngh bv 
rending the account I have written 
with regard to my year's battles with 
the large flock of sheep and herd of 
cattle that I have had to take full 
charge of. I am happy to say that 
God does bless my soul, nnd not only 
my soul but He blesses and causes 
to prosper all thnt Is put under mv 
charge, for never Las my flock done 
so well ns since I hnve been living to 
please God, 

After I had. been living a Christian 
life for a few months, the Lord spoke 
very plnlnly to me tliat I was to get a 
book, and write to the General an 
account of my year's duty as a shep- 



than ever to cling to God. I did pray herd. The devil said, "Don't do any- 



to Hlni to keep me safe In His loving 
arms, and so He did, for on the mor- 
row was to come the day of bnttle with 
the devil. After I had done my morn- 
ing's work, I had to go to the buildings 
to see the master, and ns soon as I 
got to him, one of the young gentlemen 
that were with him said, "Do von 
know that Tom has Joined the Snivn- 
tioo Army ?" The master looked nr 
me nnd said, "Is thnt true, Tom ?" I 
snld, "Yes, sir, nnd I nm hnppy to tell 
you that I know I nm saved. I know 
that I am a changed mnn to what I 
was last Tnesdny." Then my mnster 
and two or three others did their best 
to shnke me for n quarter of nn hour ; 
but God put words In mv mouth reudv 
to any to them, nnd I wne ready to 
resist (hem nil. 

The devil wns not Bntlsfied with thnt 
trial, for he brought two more young 
gentlemen to try nnd tease me every 
dinner-time ; but after my master and 
his young pupils bad tried for about 
three weeks to drag me back Into the 
world, he told them nil at the dinner- 
table not to sny nnythlng more to me, 
ns lie snld, "I think thnt Tom Is sin- 
cere." The Lord preserved me through 
it nil, mid one Saturday afternoon the 
Holy Spirit again filled my soul In n 
wonderful manner, nnd told me thnt I 
must give up everything that was like 
pride, nnd nil that was displeasing in 
the sight of God, and that thnt grent 
wateb chain hnd to come off, nnd I nm 
linppy to sny thnt I wns willing to give 
up nil thnt I wns possessed of thnt I 
might plense my God. On the Sundny 
morning I wns on the plntfonn nt the 
linll. nnd Instend of hnving a groat 
sliver chain neross my breast, I lind a 
piece of slioe-lnee, and I told my eom- 
pniiloiis what the dear Lord hnd re- 
venled to me ; nnd from the night thnt 
God first spoke pence to my soul 1 1ll 
now. He lins kept firm hold of my 
hnnd, nnd led me through grent storms 
of persecution, 

Denr sir. ns I hnve told you, n Christ- 
Inn lndy eiimo Sundny afternoon to see 
us ; nnd on the one nfter I wns saved, 
as near ns I enn remember, when I 
arrived homo from work she wns nt 
my house, nnd you mny depend upon 
It T very soon told her whnt hnd ti'nn- 
spired since Inst I saw her. I told 
lier that I had become n uew crentnre 
iu Christ .TesiiR. nnd Hint the Holy 
Spirit had filled my soul nnd mnde me 
love everybody, even my worst enem- 



thiug of the sort," but the Holv Spirit 
kept urging me to write and tell him 
how the natural sheep have to be look- 
ed nfter In order to keep them all alive 
and In good health mul in the fold, 
nnd I promised the Lord thnt I would 
write It, but the devil wns determined 
that I should not. 

Now, nt this time I lived within ten 
minutes' wnlk of the hnll, and though 
I mnde up my mind In the day that 1 
would commence to write the book at 
night, perhaps before I hnd half done 
my ten. the Army would be out sing- 
ing, and ns soon ns I henrd them I 
could not stny nt home. So I kept put- 
ting it off, nnd the Holy Spirit kept 
telling me to write, but ns sure ns I 
made up my mind to begin, something 
or other prevented me, nnd thus time 
went on, nnd tho Lord saw thnt in 
order thnt the book should be written, 
I must be moved ont of the sound of 
the Army. And He did this by opening 
n wny for me to live In u cottage on 
tbe fnrm. which plneed me two miles 
from the hnll, nnd -with the awkward- 
est rond to It tbnt could be found for 
a grent mnny mile* round. But al- 
though I moved nt Chrlstmns. and not- 
witbstnndlng the roughness of the 
rond, the devil enme ns nn nngel of 
light, nnd told me that I must go to 
the hnll, for Le knew that I should not 
do him so mueh hnrm by going there 
ns I should hy writing the book, so It 
wns some months later before I really 
liegnn it. 

Dear Gencrnl, ns the Lord did not 
turn the cold shoulder upon Moses, 
because he wns a shepherd, neither 
upon David, because lie wns a shep- 
herd, nor were the angels ashamed to 
appear to the shepherds of Bethlehem, 
so neither will yon refuse to rend this 
letter tbat I have written you. 
Written with the left hnnd by 
THE SHEPHERD OF . 



Out In the Highways. 
WINDSOR, N. S.-SInee last report 
wo. hnve seen three souls seeking God 
for cleansing. Our crowds Inside are 
not very large, but we hold good open-. 
aire. On Mondny nights the meeting 
Is nil In the open-air. On Saturday, 
July 1st, held a grand open-air in tbe 
afternoon, and also in the evening : 
the crowds were large and good order 
prevailed.— Trens. McPhee. 



A Wteldy Pwa at our Dented "War Cry" 
Mwn, end What Tlmf H«v« to toy. 
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SISTER PASSMORE, P. S. M., 
Of Hamilton I. 

Mrs. Passmore, with her husband, 
was converted to God In tbe Army, 
some fourteen years ago. She Is an 
out-and-out Salvationist, blessed with 
good lung power, and she Is not afraid 
to use It, In open-air, ou platform, or 
wherever she gets n chance. 

A few weeks ngo when selling Wnr 
Crys in the hotels she was asked to 
sing, nnd, nothing daunted, she gave 
them n verse or two of "What God and 
the Army has done for Ned nnd me." 

Mrs. Passmore was appointed Pub- 
lication Sergennt-Mujor sinee tbe be- 
ginning of the new year, and hns 
taken a splendid Interest In the War 
Cry snles, often selling herself 100 and 
over a week. She has a good staff of 
workers around ber, the names of four 
or five appear weekly In the boomers' 
list, and other names will no doubt 
soon be found there. 330 Is the number 
or War Crys now sold weekly at Ham- 
ilton L-L. E. T. 

(They hnve slnee risen to 400.— Ed.) 



Words of cheer are words of help ; 
words of gloom are words of burm. 
There Is n bright side nnd n durk side 
to every phase of life and to every 
honr of time. If we speak of the 
bright side, we bring tbe brightness 
Into prominence ; If we spenk of tho 
dork side, we deepen Its sbndows. 
It Is In our power to help or to hinder 
by a word every persou with wboin' 
we eome In contnet. 
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Thine for Ever. 

■Tunes — Speak, Saviour, spenk (B,.T. 
83); 1 will follow Thee, my Saviour 
(B..T. 1>; When the Pearly Gates 
unfold (B.J. H2). 

ILord, I'm Thine, yes, Thine for- 
ever, - 
1 will always Thee obey; 
None our fellowship cau sever, 

I will follow all Hie way. 
Thou hast promised to eustaln me, 

And Hupply my every need. 
Now I'm trusting Thee completely. 
Thou wilt me to glory lead. 

Chorus. 
Thine, ever Thine, 

No power our love eiiu sever; 
All Hint Thou hnst Is mine, 

I'll do Thy will forever. 

I may have severe temptations, 

In the mill of life below, 
But Tbdu art my full salvation. 

Thou art near to help, I know. 
And though all may be against me. 

Thou wilt keep me light within. 
And Thou never wilt forsake me. 

But wilt save mo from .ill s'n. 

Lord, I'm Thluc, yes, Thine forever. 

I am trusting In Thy blood; 
From all foes Thou wilt deliver, 

Thou wilt make and keep me sood. 
Now Thy arms of love are round tue, 

And my cause Thou wilt defend; 
And though Satnu's hosts surround 
me. 

Thou wilt keep me to the eud. 



But 1 came to Calvary's mouiitn In. 
where 1 fell Into the Fountain, 
And from my heart (he hurdcu roll- 
. etl away. 

Chorus. 
'Twas n happy day. nnd no mistake, 
wheu Jesus from iny heart did 
take. 
The load of sin thnt made It ache, 

nnd filled my soul with Joy. . 
Since I have beeu converted, and the 
devil's rnnks deserted, 
I've had such Joy aud gladness In 
my soul! 
For Jesus I've been fighting, and in 
the War delighting. 
Ami now I'm pressing on townrds 
the goal. 



Jesus reigns my heart within. 
Nothing but the Mood or Jesus, 
Chorus. 
Oil. previous Is the flow, etc. 
Jesus, Saviour! Thou nrt mine, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Fill mo with Thy power divine. 
Nothing but the blood of Joans. 

Take me, .leans, make me pure. 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
May 1 to the eud endure, ■ 

Cleause me in the blood of Jesus. 
I will trust lu none but Thee, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;' 
Thy strong arm 1ms sot me free, 

(Jlory to the unmo of Jesus. 

—Secretary Morluc, 

Bear Klver. 



» * > , 



Jesus, My All. 



Tune.— Nothing but the Mood of 
Jesus (B.J. (15, S.M. 11, 32). . 

4 I'm n soldier saved from sin. 
Through the precious blood of 
Jesus; 



Moderato. in/ 



Full, Present and Free. 

Tunes.— Take salvation (B.B. IS): 
Blessed Jesns {B.J. 45, 3), Gospel 
news (B.J. 203, 1), Out ou the 
ocean snlllng (B.J. 227, 2). 

2 Full salvation! full salvation! 
Lo! the Fountnlu open wide. 
Streams through every land and 
nation. 
From the Saviour's wounded side. 

Full snlvnio-i! 
Streams an endless wluicou tide. 

Oh, the glorious revelation! 

See the cleansing enrreot llow. 
Washing stains of condemnation 

Whiter than the driven snow, 
Full snlvntlon" 

Oh the rapturous bliss to know! 

Love's resistless current sweeping 

All the regions deep within; 
Thought, and wish, nnd senses keep- 
ing. 
Now add every Instant clenn. 

Fnll salvation! 
From the guilt nnd power of sin. 

Care and donating, gloomy sorrow. 
Fear and grief are mine no more! 
tfaltb- knows naught of dark to-inor- 
row, 
■ For my Snvlonr goes before. 
Full snlvntion! 
Pull nnd free for evermore! , 



Vsn trusting in a Saviour slain, Who gave Hib life for me f From 

-. fir t , r r 




And that is why I love to sing The praises ofmy God and King, and 




No Mistake About It. 

Tiine.-(M.S. Vol. 1, 00, B..T. <H). . 

3 Before 1 got salvation I was sunk 
In degradation, 
And' from my Saviour wandered 
i. far astray; 



tell tho wondrous ato - ry of Hia 



I'm trusting in my Risen Head 

For guidance on my way ; 
By streams with living waters fed, 

He leads me day by day, 

Pm looking for my coming LonJ 
To toko His power and reign 

O'er man renewed, and earth restored, 
And oteansed from every slain. 



lovo. 



What means that strange expiring 

■ cry? 

(Sinners, He prays for yoii Bflil, me), , 
"Forgive them, Father, O;- forgive. 
They know not that' by Me—they 
live!" 

Thou loving, all-atoning. Lamb;, 

Thee— by Thy painful agony,' ' 
Thy bloody Bwent, Thy .grief, and 

' shame, 

Thy CroBs and passion. on the tree. 
Thy precfouB life and death— I' pray. 

Take' all, take all my sins awny. 

Oh, let me kiss Thy bleeding feet; 
And hat he and wash them with my 
■ - tears; ' ■ ' 

The story of Thy love repent. 
In every drooping sinner's ear*, 

That all may hear the qnlek'nlng 

■ sound, ■ 
Since I, even I, have mercy found. 



Forgive Them, Father. 

Times-Stella (B..T. 25), Friend of 
Sinners (B.J. mi). 

8 Would Jesus have the sinner die? 
Why luniks lie theu on youder 
tree? 



F.S. 



Solo tor Sunday Night. 

COD IS NBAR THEE. 

—Tune,— God Is near thee. 

7 Afar from heaven ,tuy feet have 
wandered, 
Afar from God thy son) has stray- 
ed, . 
His gifts in sin thy hand- halh 

squandered, 
Yet still in love Ho calls thee home. 

Chorus. 
God is uenr thee, tell tby story. 
He will hear thy tale of sorrow, 
God Is near Uiee, tell thy story, 
lie will welcome thy return. 

Thy feet have found sin's way Is 

thorny, 
Thy heart has found Its pleasures 

vain. 
Thou hnst grown weary, and about 

thee. 
TIip gloom haa spread of dark despnlr. 

The broken heart the Lord will favor. 
Tho contrite spirit He will bless, 
He onmc to he the lost one's Saviour, 
Ho came to be the sinner's Frlcud. 

Tell out thy needs, and He'll befriend 

thee. 
Pour out tby heart's deep grief to 

Him, -.,.■, 

Hts boundless love, unmeasured 

mercy. 
His free forgiveness ore for thee. 

TUB WAR CRY, Official GsJsette of 
Ibe Salvation Army, printed nnd 
published by John M. C. Horn, 8.A. 
Printing Home, 18 Albert Hlreel, 
Toronto, 



